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CL ove-Songs and Cetches. 5 


25 be like never before printed. , 


1 may be in. 
with many more 
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th Mintor once the happieſt Swain, „ 
His Flocks attended on the Plain, e 
No racking Thoughts diſturb his Breaſt, 


Fill Love Kenied the Shpherd reſt, by REY 
7 Fate to wound him did Prepare . 
A lovely cruel Fair; e 47 


The Nymph by alFthe Gods defign 
Woh mn, yer to eons "OI, - 4 to 


20 | Tos 0 


"His Flocks no eating now can ield, | — 
> ſtray unheeded oer the Pell 


l ; 755 lia alone can give him eaſe, ps | * 
i Tis ſue alone that d can dene; V 
* TY "The trembling: Shepherd in Deſpair, "Ta ER 
. Cloſe as be durſt proach the Fair, C as 
* Then preſs'd her Hand, and fondly = 
2 50 | "Jo read bis Sentence in her . „„ 
E Ge © . | - 7 3 5 "hs: 1 323 
3 Ah N * pk, 3 he cries. © Ds EE FEOF 
* To ſtight the Said . AA EET: 1 
Ah ſimple Swain, the 2 returns, i 3 
7 * 0 love one who your 45 ion ſeorhs3.-\. 5 Ve 
4 -j = Lonfem md too laid in all his Fears, . 


On Fulton in his Face appears, 0 > 5 3 
| 8 hopeleſs now Relief — 5 I 
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Yet let my aſt 4 Are 1 : Es 1 <= Zn 
Tefer no more the Death . ts nt oo 
Dhe Death that muſt releaſe the Rp FF 


From fruitleſs Hope and endleſs 8 2 15 „ „ 
Tuo in your Frowns I ſee the Fate 


8 Tho * undo me with your Hate: 
Whilſt thus I gave Love cannot go 
Uh fly and Arike the * 1 „ 0 be” 


* b ; =. 


The Maiden 8 TLaneh tsch for the Lok | 24 
£ 5 of her o — f 
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A enn Moo fields 1 wald 

One Even ng in rhe Spring, 

I heard a Maid in Bedlam moſt W for to f 
Her Chains ſhe rattled wick her Hands, | 

And thus replied the, 


I love my Love, becauſe Love loves me, 
1 e was forced from ue, 3 
5 Friends that were unkind, 
| "They ſent him beyond the Sen, ; = 


'* Which fore torments m 
What o” 2 TP for his fake 
And ve, 5 mie 
With Straw 11 make 18 „ 
And make i it very =_ 4 2 
| II ſtick the ſame: With Roſes,” . 
Ang Lillies mix d with thyme 2 
7 . Sages 15 to my Love, when ie comes bone on 
| » ve Bt EY 4a” 
III wait it out with Patience and bear ny heavy 
| Who knows but in proceſs.of Hl: on, 
+ - Hy 'Loye may come wing F 
| Ok if that Pay 77 eve! N 
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rn Wan Air i nee Wings, - | 
VET: Io find my deareſtDear;... | 
ibour an. ei nd him there 
Tu quickly then become a Fiſh, . os 
© Nod ſearch the roaring. . = ls . | 
= LHovye,. &c. © 5, . 5 
But ſuppoſe my Love be owned 3 
Within the roaring Main, 
Where-ever the Waves have — Kia 
7 Jo Flanders, France or Spain; 
= -. >» "Tokewithia his frozen Arms contented voa l be, 
3 Tlove, & c. 7 LES 3 
| Kind Boreas blow a. gentle Gale, 8 ? 
And bring him ſafe to Land; ALS 
| Aud Neptune pray be re — 
And give a helping Ha | ; 1 8 
And bring my deareſt J onny ſafe oer be roaring Sea, 


CF 


» 


I love, &c. 8 
= 0 d become a turtle: "Hs = 2 
Pd build upon his Breaſt „„ 
Wien blooming ſprigs of Wee, 5 | 
Fd make my ſpicey Neſt, 
12 rr Eyes contented would The, 


* 


l loye, &c. 
| i as the was lanienting WE 
3 Sr Se er Love returned eo Han! „ 
hy 8 - Hearing me was in Behgſnmn. Ihe 
le ftrait came out of hand; 
Kad as he enter'd the Gate he heard hers adreſs and f 
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Love, cc. * 4 22 oy 
1 He ſtood a while to Fender 3 ( 
When he head Nr complatn, 3 . 5 „ | 


oy TH he could ſtand no longer, gn 1 
Nile bled in every Vane. I, EE r 2 
* 24 SEE urg her no. y Arms he flew nnd thus ve replied he, 1 
VER [be, RE: * 3 1 
Fe cried; ohdajnot 8 hit me, - 5 * 3 TE: £7 J 
1 Amy Love or ne as 5 „ 
e fam, N 8 


£0: i 


ke to make amends for all my nee 


17 quickly brought her to her ſe 8 5 : 2 =, 
* 4 . N 4 te * Wr 
id now they live in Happineſs, in dir, . 
Pretty Maidens wait with gn Joy = on 
You that have Loves at Sea. Wo £2 7 


And love * — you: find your Loves love 1% 
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Sopic nd i COS 29. 3 

a Fo | 7 > bs os 

* * 4 » * D 
? 8 . 7 7 * A Ls * 2 = 9 
"PT Was. on a certain Day Sh FFF 
When Mars and Venus met, 5 1 . 83 EA 

"x + „ 


They both being young and gay — lg 
To Pleaſure quickly Ter; „ͤö) ͤ . 
: But little Cupid roguiſhly, . 85 N 54 £74 OD. TY 
He watched them ſo narrow, Ne de en 
He cou sst hide. 5 
py But loud he cry'd, | = 42S 225 S 
Cc ome off my Wbcker Sirrah ;  Stirah, Sirrth; Strwah,. 
come off my Mother Sina, 
Mars, dear Cupid old our N . 
My pretty Httrle Boy, r, . 3 „„ 
" Til not your Mother Wrong; 80 VVV 
O go, go your. way to play 4 i fo nn fe RS 
How I claſp'd her in my arm,, 
As if he'd thruſt her thorow. „ 
1 Zi unds, cries the 25 Fe S eB ORR 
"= if he was mad, . „ 


4 


Dex: Gy id hola your Pe eace, - FP 
Your N other is a Woman, e — 
In all the World tis common; 3 yp ; 2 Zee bs DES 


Now if you will but give me e. 
To draw my Golden Arrow, — 


2 - ” - 7 4 2 ? 7 5 * 2 ha 
es 6. Rent, | 3 
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= Tit I value it not, Ws Wd 
=>! Come off my Mother, Sirdah, ee. | 


_ Venus, d ar capie is Eos it a1 
, - The Vous God of Battle 

All Planets fear his Force,  _ „ 
„Fray ceaſe your „ 
He's a God that does command, -  —- 

le neither begs "Y borrows ; ö | 

- Be he God or Devil, 5 

* He ought to be civil, 

A Come off my potty Sirrab, gcc. 


She e clapt. his pouting Cheeks, | k 
Crying g Mars's Fury's gver, * 3 55 | 
Our riendfhip tis he ſeeks, 
, 6 See nothing you diſcover 
He will not © lay to trouble you, 
He will be gone To-morrow. 
* He may go and be hang'd, be ag | 
be cufſt or damn'd a | 19 
- Toms TN Mother Sirmah, 15. „ AD ao 
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Ef: 8 I went forth to Ae . Spring, © 
WW 55 02 In a morning early, 

_ "With May's ſweet Scents to clear the Brain, : 
"0B And Flowers that grow. ſo rarely, 88 
_— = anced to meet a Maid ſo ſweet, 5 a 

She ſhin'dthou it was foggy; 
A Lask ed her Name, ſhe anſwer d mem, 
* * hat her Name, was Kathe ine Ogie. 


* 1 pauſed a while, and did admiirg, ... 
_ To ſee n Nymph ſo ſtately ; - EF f+ : DP 
1 a V 
1 In a . | 1 


„ & 


** 


with Re 8 Beauty all array'd,. 
Like a Lilly in a Bogie, 
Thar Diana herſelf was ne'er compar'd. | 
To this ſame Katherine Ogie. * 
vou Female Sex of beauteous kind. 
Wbo ſee and do deſpiſe thees * POT 
Tho' thou art cloarh'd wich robes ſo mean, 
Vet that will not diſpraiſe thee 
The Mein ſure as thine! Eyes d look 8 
Is above any clowniſh Rogu y; e 
hou art a match for a Lord or Date, ths: 


. tha 


My bonny Katherine Ogie. «4 * B 

I wih I was ſome Shepherds Swain, a 0 „ 0 
Io feed my Flock beſide thee;  * 2 2 
To bring them home 1 ip qo) ks time „ 
For milking ro make r F 
More rich and happy ſhou 7 T be 49 „„ 
In my Ket-Clübs and Do gie. 
Than he that hath his thouſands three „ 

| Even in my Katherine Ogie _ „ 9 ns 
Then I would envy ab imperial Crowns, — 
Nor dangerous Stateſmen Stations; , © 
I'd fear no Mlonarch s threats nor frown, '. „ Do 
And laugh at con quering Nations; .. I 4 
Mig ht 1 polle ſo,ukiſ's and. corfeſs. LY res, e 
| The Laſs of whom I am yogie, V 

I would càunt them toys 1 muſt confeſs, © IS KS 
5 e to Katherine Ogie; Fn 9 „ 
+ But I fear the Gods have not 4 1 „ 
For me fo fair a Creature, "x © ol 

| Whoſe Heaven-born Face makes ber ficow's”| „ 
Te. cle of Nature. | * 3 EN 5 
Clouds of Deſpair ſurround me os. ky pe hs PR 
Which are both Dark and * TVT 

: Piry my Caſe, ye Gods, or elſe.” Be IR 
[ie for Kat berz One: „ e Coe CF OS 


— tn nent, 
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> Fa 


| 7 = 
FTE” The Happy She pherd” 7 | 
3 B Right Phoebus fo fair appeared in the Air, ER I 
D And began for to mount in the . „ 10 
Taradoom then his Flocks did un ID 
That all Night in the cold Air ic lie; „ BE 
But as he told the Sheep from the Fold, 

There was a Lamb which was gone „ 
Tas one of the ho bell, which was 1. for a Feaff, 
I To be ſpent üöpon Taradoom's Day. 

| Taradoom was croſt for the Lamb which was dock. 

N 9 he W 145 pt in . 3 . 
T At t a El N 
4 "og za hiſlled for Say Boy * * fg 
+ "0, bn ur ſaid he, will you wander with me, 
. i 22 For the Lamb which was gone aſtray; 
| Tis one of . T kept it for the Feaſt, - 

To ffent ugen Taradooms Day. 5 
"= er as be trampled oyer the Plain, 335 
| * For to take the reviving Air, . 

Juſt as he ſat his Foot upon the Green, 
* There he met with a Damſel ſo fair ; $ 

All in hex Eyes, her Beaury he ſpies 

For ſhe was à curious Maid. | 
A he Lamb he forſook, and with a ſmiling Lock, 
And unto her theſe Words he ſaid,  - 

"Fair Creature of Love, why doſt thou approve, 

For to walk all alone in this Place: 8 

Cupid does ſtand. with his Bow in his Hand, 5 

And has wounded me by thy fait Face. 5 | 

O what ſhall I do, I never could wooe, 

: * 1is your Love that I do implore; 

Af thou doſt diſdain, thou killeſt a Swain, 


2 


4 
— 


Jake picy of my Life therefore. „„ 
OS $ the, doſt. think thou ſhalt have me, 3 
. the ere That ſeeks. after bits Slow; 8 | 


— - — 
* - - 
. 2 m_ £5. 5 * 2 2 
4 - . 4 8 
* 1 * 1 
* ut - 
2 . 
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wh : 2 * — * - . * 
* | 8 ; | 
3 5 . 
e 5 of - 5 1 " Fa 
; E * bo ? 
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2 Lot it in 1 Seorn; that any Shepherd with bi 3 Horn, 3 

- Þ Should Butt at my Body ſo low; . e 
| herefore I ſay, begone from me I pray, 2 ISM | 
Tis not you can content me alone; 25 * T 

Thou haſt more Skill to hoot on a Hill; 5 3 

| In the Dark and Dawning of the Morn ] 

) Nymph, ſaid he, doſt thou think that . be: 7" 

Only: fit to hoot on 4 Hill; «5; 

prethee now try, then I'm ſure you in fay, 8 nes 5 

That you better do know my Skill. = 5 8 

o tell her Doom I dare not prefume, 5 e 

For fear that I mould offend; | 3. © oo. 


s I do ſuppofe he rumbled her Cloaths, „ 
8. id ſhe to the ſame tao did yield. EEE * 
But as they ſat them down upon the Green, IE * x 
_ i hey. laugh'd till choir Siges s didake, 2 3 
o ſee the Bog run round, as they layon the Ground, - 


1 Peruſing whet Spot they did mak 17. 
This ſimple Cur at his — did in rle,... - "MR 
I And for anger cry'd Baw, wow wow 5 
Bat the Damfel crope unto the LAI” uct,” a = 
And a Criift to the Dog ſhe did throw, * r 
Thus having brib'd bow wow to he ſtil, 
She crope to the Shepherd again; | 
And there onthe Plain, this fair Maid was . 
But he fetch'd her ro life again; —- 
And when he reviv'd, 'twas then ſhe cryed, 
Gentle Shepherd you have me won 3... | _ ñ 
$1 know you have Skill ro hout on a Hill, _ 


„ 21 


But thought that ia OS — bad none... ps 
8 NN . "> "4 <2 
e 
* The Ankwer, * — 
* 2 3 . bs a | 4 
NR T Break DG: juſt as the Sun datt, * 8 . 
In a Valley I being alone; . 1 
A Shepherdeſs I 'ſpy'd, ſat by a River-ſde To — 2 
to the an was 9 her Moan 4 


rr 
. 7 


- & 
4 


Fortune, a 1 e, direct me vel « Way, | 
to the Lamb wn Heb has wander'd allray : ' 13» 
2T was Hy beſt in the Field, or eyer that was ſeen, to 
from the Flock he has wander'd away. ; 
This Nymph ſhe did appear as bright Vena, fair, 

mighty Joe to her Beauty did bow: 
To ſeek the World about the Lamb for to find out, 


to the: Power above ſhe did vow; , * + | 
Charmer ſaid I come wonder. with. l 1 A 
for the Lamb which is gone 1 e 
Tf that it is not ſhin, it will return again, . 
as I'm told, upon Toradoom 12 T 


| oh! Swain, faid ſhe, I fear it is betray Sg £2 If 
to the ſlaughter tis gone to, e ſlain V 
It was the Lamb that led, the Hock to 'be fed. 

and did guide all the Sheep on the Plain 5 IS 
The Wolves in the Wood he has bravely . 5 

N Z * 

1 

f 


but now he has wander d-aſtray, . 
42 But if he is not ſlain, he will return again, 
as I'm told upon Taradgon's Day. 
Lovely Nymph fo fair, I pray now don't deſpdix, 4 
I will wander with thee all the Day: 
And if we find him ſlain, we'll to the Gods complain, 
for letting him ramble aſtray: :- 1 
O'er Valleys and Plaigs, and Meadows fo green, 
they did walk all the heat of the Day: \« 
If the Lamb it is not ſhin, it will, &c, 
Being weary of their toil, they ſat them down aw who le 
by a Spring Where the Fiſhes did glide, 
The Sun ſhining brighr,.the Nympl: being quick of 
the Lamb that was loft ſhe eſpy'd, [Sight, 
A River did them part, ſhe griev' unta the Heart, 
to the Swain with a Sigh did ſay} 
The Lamb he is not ſlain, but will, Ce. 
” © Kind Powers, ſaid ſhe, command the raging ' Sea, 
to be ſtill till the Lamb has got o'er, - 15 
2 Neptune, be kind, and ye bluſtering Wind N 
Twaſt him, gently unto the Shoar : „ 
Joy ſhill Re when the Lamb ke is found, 


— P mn 
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which ſo long buck ders 0 
Then She berdeſles and Swains w deck the flow'ry. 
to the Ho nour of 7 Taradeont $ Der. | "Of Eins, 
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Black Eyd Suſan, 


—— 


A LLi in 9 * klset was moor dd, , 
| + | he Streamers Wavring in the Wind, e 
I When black ey'd Saſan came on board, = . 
Oh where ſhall I my true Love fin „ 
Tell me you jovial Sailors tell me true. 

If my ſweer William ſails among the Crew. 
William who high upon the * ED RL 

| Rock'd with the Billows too and fro, . 
Son as her well known Voice he heard 3 
Sithed and caſt his Eyes below xn, 

2 The cords ſlide ſwiftly thro'his glowing bande * 
And quick as lightning on the Deck he ſtandss 
So the ſweet lark high pois d in Air 
Shuts cloſe his Pinions to hig Breaſt, © - GC 
y (If chance his Mates ſhrill call he hears) 22 
And drops at once into his Neſt IT: a 
\ The noblen Captain in the Brittiſſ. Fleet. 3 
Might envy William's lips thoſe Kiſſes best 
J O Suſan, Suſan, lovely dear, e 
- 8 My Vows pliers rue mag. 
Let me kiſs off that falling Tear. 
f We only part to meet 1 — | 

Change as ye liſt ye, winds,my Heart all de 

; The feichful Compaſs that ti points to ens: 5 

Believe not what the Land- men tay... 

Who tempt with doubt thy conſtant Mind. 
Theèy'll tell the Sailors when away, 5 . 

In every Port a Miſtreſs find ;-_ 1 3 
Ves, yes believe them when they tell thee 60, 1 
For thou art Preſent here ſoever I 80 e 
85 to far Indies Coaſt we ſ * . | 


b. b 1 
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T Eyes a are ſeen in 1 Diamonds bright, CE 
- Ti breath is Africk's ſpicey Gale, _ 
Thy skin is Ivory ſo white; _ 4 W 
T Thus every beaureous Object that Iv view; 
= Makes in my Soul ſome charmes of loyely Sue. 4 M 
| Tho Battle calls me from thy Arms, | 
Let not my pretty Suſan mourn - 2 
Tho Cannons roar, yet ſafe from * LY 
William fhall to his Dear return3z 1 


1 52 turns about the Balls that round me fly, 

Z Þ Left precious Tears ſhould dropfrom. Suſan's bs 

2 Fhe Boatſwain gave the dreadful Word, 
Ihe ſails their ſwelling Boſom ſpread ; | 
No longer muſt ſhe ſtay on board, 3 
E They kiſs'd, ſhe ſigh d, he hung his head.” 
Her leſs ning boat unn illin rows to Land, . 
1 3 nd waved Pg Hand. „ 
- *. * 


The true Anſwer to Black-ey'd Suſan. : 


1. 
V Here! is my est William, * is my dea, 
Toſs d 2 the Billows to and fro;- * | 


3 Sometimes as hi h as Mountain tops, * 
4 | . 2 Then finking down the Waves below ; _ 
| 'Y = -< — Thus; like m troubled heart, the Ship does move, 
1 8585 Eg like my wandring, and like my * 
* „ * it doth rue. 
Sometimes in filent ſitep I Jee © : 
Ship with full read Sails come in, 
Vith Watermen ſo neat and trim, 
4+ * "A Foy to convey WW 
1 2 3 Come, hail the Ship, ye Sailors tell to me, 3 
ih my | ſweet William, if my ey pes: 7+. Tb 
ISI \ Nom alive may be. | 
Then Ide ſee him ſwiftly fly, - 
| 5 For to receive me in his : . 
*. Suſan, _ ſays he, is welcome on board, 
* 28 ak admire hd braxteour Charms. | 


"FEE IE "T5 13 2 


huſnd Als m me bs ave 8 : SE 2 
While the Ship ſoftly, while TRIO LY 7 
I waving to and fro. TR 225 Fr 47 
Millions of Raptures I enjey. 2 ION = „„ 
Fair Hellen with her Beauty bright, - . 
By Paris cou d not be admired mor, p= ae he Wee 
Than I by Wi tian my Hearts delight; 21212 ER rs. 
Bur when 1 awake, like Roſamond fair Fee, © Cong ne EW 
Love's but 4 Fable, Love's but a Fable, 32, EE I wr 
All my Comforts fee | C 
How does my Heart them panting lie, ee 
When I do find it but a Dream, = LE OS, hg ae el 
William is on the Ocean wis. 
Not by his Suſan tobe ſeen. . 
Oh Neptune, pray be kind unto my Dew, Cos Sore 
And quick convey him, and quick —y s . Inn WE i, 
Back my Soul to cbear. N | F 
Boreat. inſtead of bluſi ring Senn, GS OS 
Breathe out a ſweet ana pleaſant. Gale, „ no rr, Lan 
That ſwi ſtly oer the purling Streams, Go, 
My deareſt Lo ve may ſafely ſail, '. - . © r 
You Mermaids with your Harmony ſo ſweet, r 
Te Charm my ſweet Wi ram charm ny Salmen „ 
„ To his ſilent feed. fw 
IA : oben they to 4 Harbour come, & - oe if Se 
Wind: whiſper gently * Kar; oo 8 3 
Like unto Lightning 1 will OE oo Sy ei, 4245»: MO 
i» William thy conſtant. Heart ta chem. 3 
— The Boat ſo willingly rows to the Ships Side, + .; 2 2 Fo 
Na«cailing for William, calling fer William, RE . 
10 retei us his Wut. a 5, + + "1. * TR . | 
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gweet N ar 8 s Happy: 8 to nid * 
eyd Suſan. ; Tune of eee 4 
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A 8 lebe Grove I took my. a, REIT 

3 Sweet Recreation for to _ ö 

2 dcherming M Maiden fr e 
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For hey true 1 die mote WES 
In @ ſweet Bower near # þ pleaſant TEL 
. like a Goddeſs, areſs d li ＋ 4 e 
Or a leauteous Veen. 
To this peor Maid with Comfort fla, 
1 went to eaſe ber of her Smart; 
But when my Perſon ſbe beheld, - 
diu! ſoid kind Sir, I prey depart 
What Buſineſs have you here to Prouble me, 


Or to be ſcoffing at my Mi ſery. | 
Sweet lovely Mere of the Grove, _ 


Why puis I make a ſeaff of tber; 
J do perceive yeu are in Love, . 
Sweet lovely Creature, tell me Gut your TRA 
For your ſweet Cher my Senſes 0 7 ame. 
_ Suſant that is my name ſaid ſhe, 
ie am oppreſs a with Grief and e; 
My deareſt Love ig gone to Sea, 4 
But where he is I do not know; Ss | 
My Jewel's Abſence fills my Eyes with Tears, 1 
] have not ſeen him for this Five long Nears, 8 
Miſtreſs Suſan, I do proteſt, © 
I rhink I know that ſame youn max, . 
Hlas be not a Mole pon his Brea? 5 
Li tewiſe hit Name is William Lon ; - 
And if be be the ſame 1tell you plain, | 
That all your Sighs and Ted are ſpent in voin. 
That is the Man that is my Dear, 
Pretty ſweet Suſan did reply, 
vun make me tremble for to hear 
my dear Love's Unconſtancy 43 
Fu: ſurely ſuch a thing can never be, 
2 he games none ali de but me. 
Da jou: miſtake, ſweet charming . 
5. 1 I let you underſtand, 


| 4H Miami naricd I declare. ee | 
| To a young Maid in New-Eneland ; ; | TEE I 
_ And he is raiſed to a high Degree. VEE | 
2 Treo Jorget him PO. he 15 . 50 FG os „ 
— I „ 1 
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hir is true 1 have aid, 
en al my Joys are laid 
am # poor diſtreſſed Maid, | 
No other fall make me's Bride; 
Pince he's falſe a Maid Tl li ve ö | 
But ſtil my Heart does in his-Boſom lie, © KEE 
Vl Happineſs atiend my Dear, peers A 1 IS Pe 
Where=e'er he goes by Land or Sea - © 0 
ly. Love to him is ſtill ſinceye, E 3 
Tho* ke has prov'd ſo fa 'to W 0 we bs 
rt let ſweet William uſe me how he wil, © | * © 
cannot chuft but lewe ſweet William ſtil; FTE Abe 
could be glad with all my Heart, © . ** D 3 
TD je ſweet William once again, D 
Imy Mind will ſoon impart, 3535000 
J. bim who breaks my Heart ii fr ... 
Hud fbe who is his Brided love her roc, 9188 3 
be is falſe, tho, he is falſe, 1 
y Love to bim i is Il. 0 5 — 


| n euere in the Opera of This. 


1 ys 8 5 


* * 
= 


Ow Bleft i is the Solder] when lifted, to Rev, 805 
Trom Beauty to War, and from Glory roLoue' 
ram Beauty to Glory, from Glery to Love. 5 AF 
rom Glory from Glory to Tove. OE Pe, 
ow bleſt is the Soldier, when lifted to Robe,” „ 
Pom Beauty ro War, and; rom Glery to Love, r 
rom Beauty to Glory, from Glory to Love, * F 
Vom Glory from dlag to Love. | C ; 
Heldt and in Quartcrs,inſpired by theis charms Oo et 
lives and he conquers. or dies in their m, “ 


6% wan . in their N On: PEE, cs 
i Wy DF. 7 8 | , 1 hr 


I 5 5 * 5 | 3 
EET Let 1 
1 Genius of England. Þ 04 
A As Fs San 

We! eu of } England, from chy pleaſan; Bower 1 1%, b 

Ariſe and ſprea 4 thy ſacred Wings; ] e 

3 4 : Guard, guard from Foes the Britiſh Stare, 9 
EE Thou en whoſe filr de wait, | >. LY Howes 
The uncertain happy Fate of - Monarchies and Kings I. g 
Ter follow braue Boys, then follow brave Boys to the „ The þ 

Wars, fellow, abw. follow, follow, Jun, ,, Ie 


Fler brave Boys to the: Mars, * 
_ _ Follow, folbm, follow, rave Wars to the Wore — d 
- The Laurel you know is the Prize, cM 
"= The Laurel, c. 777 
e bring, home "the Noble, CCC 
+» The nou left the „ Scars.” 
1 _ Looks þ- ein Cælia“ bright. Her, | 
E- > Then ſhake off fothful Eaſe, © 3 
8 Let Glory, let Glory inſpire zor Hearts, ITY 
»Remernber a Salaier in | War 2 n Peace, - | TY. 
© Reewber, Oc. ER t 
Is the no — bleſp of al ether Arts. And 
- Brave Heroes of Renown, whoſe Arms N the K 3 the 
— the Car uſe for which | you Ele, In La 


—_ Ses ſee the bet of Kings you ſerve, _ till 
TS TT On whom your Lives depend, um with great Zeal defend And t 
2 =. Keep him i his right 3 OE ha to 
> Ter Valour brave Boys, let Valiur ebe Boys in you ſhine” Lad 
Fabr. Valour, Fulour, Yalour, Palour. 2. F bet 
Ss Palour, Valiur, brave Boys in you ſhine. ho 
Fulour Valar. Fulur, brave Boys in the Fi eld, did 
lidl mate you bẽ moſi renomn d will make you 8 nd t 


1 2 e the He- ro, the Hero, that 2750 Bae, is ö lo c 
* 5 EE 2 foi Wy - op * ES | 5 "Ut 
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leres every Profe ſſion and every trade, 


N an); 5 


Let Honour then ub to fizhs the teal of Wars alarm,” —_— 
Conqu er the 71 — F of; fatal Death, 1 
Stand, ſtand againft aur Monarc s Foes, 2 
Thoſe who ſhall him 55 Fear not Death. fo bim to Y = 

chuſe to loſe yoar Ta teſt Breach. © ä 
For Honour brave Boys, for Honour brave Boys 7 7h the Picks, —_ 
Honour, Honour, Honour, Yonour, Honour, Honour, Honour, 3 
Honour, Honour brave, Boys in the fight, i — = 


The greateſ Actions requi re, the greateſt Actlons requires _ „ 
The Hero thht's bra - beſt x bas: bra ---- veſt, +2 20 
The bright Beauties do much admire, | 
Let bri — gli Honour then ſhine; === Mt 
Let Courage, let Courage, let Courage luvite you to ee. 1 

Then you'll be remembered in War and in Peace, Ge. e _ 

When ſuch Glo —_ * will proclaim. * 


| The Humours of che Age.” e „ 


7 ve 1 when firſt xls World 10 1333 
there was two Creatures, cal d nan and Men; 5 — "a 


And if you can Truth and Reaſon believe, PN fs ><} $7” „ 
the one was nam d Auam the other nam d Eve. l 

In Love they both liv'd and both innocent Were 
till Eve eat the Apple that ſeemed fo fair ³ ðN 
\nd then Father Alam myſt needs g about N 


to praQtiſe the Secret which he had found: out. N 
{1d being defiro: 18 to have a new Race „ 
between them they got Sous and Daughters apace ENE.. 
ho willing to do as their Parents before. 5 

did practiſe the ſame, and got many more. 
And time after time they repeated the Game 5, „ 

lo one from another we all of us came; „ 
lat laſt now this World is fo populous grown, Go 
ſach ſtrange fort of People ſure never WAS known." 4. 


_ 
' 


and People in Power to govern them made: 2 . „ 


2 11 / » f > * 
eces Emperors wife, and Kings great and fall = 33 
and Sfateſmen ſo canning, can out- wit chen 
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Here's wrangling and jaugling, aud going to Law ; 
the Rich Nen fall 925 wy 4b 5007 Bd a Straw'; | - 
While the Lawyer moſt craftily feathers his Neſt A 
and thoygh he's the Cainer, he laughs at the reſt, |] 1 
Here's Biters and Sharpers that live by their wit, 
who cheat honeſt Men out of all they can get; JA 


A So they can have credit whenever they call, 1 
they care not who ſuffers the Devil an all. Bi 
Here's Gentlemen too, ſuch as never were known, A 
| who live on Eſtates that are none of * own: U 
_ Here's chopping and changing in every caſe, = 
and Juſtices made, as wiſe as an As. IN. 
Abundance of ſtrange things we ſee in our Lives, b 
* here's 8 bad⸗fiusbands and full as bad wives: 
- Here's Prudes with their modeſty make a great rout, IA. 
3 and i hores about Honeſty often falls out. te 
Heeres tricking juggling, and trick as trick can, II. 
1 and he that tricks faireſt, is thonght the beſt Man: = 
Here's a Nation moſt vaiiant, who dares it oppoſe; Yo 
EY -. -. that war, without fighting, and fights withour blows, 
WE Here's a.g'g/ ious Fleet fitted out in a Year, _ 8 
cCcompos p 32ck Bngliſh, and valiant Myileer: 
| Againſt ſuch brave Fellows, pray who can ſay much; th 


the Datel beat the Devil, and we beat the Dutch. 

Alt Spithgad they rode for ſome time Day and Night, Tt 
with, Soldiers and Sailors, who ſtoutly could fight . Ar 
They threatned the Spani ard with direful Dom; No 
ut went peaceably out, and came quietly home, Ito 
J __ * Heye's nothing . Pn. and Vice to be had; Is he 
Fou would almoſt think the Herld was grown mad | a1 
Yer we ſtill live in hopes, and on this we depend. Vo 
/ That when things are gt worſt, they will certainly mend. th: 
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/ | A $ I was walking through fair Londen City, 
II pied an e a {pinning of Jime: 
I thought the Invention look'd wendercus pretty, 
"1 * he Thread that ſhe ſpun was ſo excellent fine: 


3 The Old Woman ſpinning of Time. 


n 


" SEP 


— 


I Fil (+ 


Her Hair Was as white as the Bloſſoms of May, 
I And her Countenanee lovely tor to behold : 

And thus ſhe fat ſpinning, and merrily fi inging, 
. Brave News for the T ories I have & unfoid, 


An hundred Years I have liv! d in this City, - 8 
and glorious Times I have ſeen, I proteſt: 8 

But now-like a Turk I am forced to Abou, Kh 
and in my Old Agel ſhall have no Reſt : 

Untill I have ſpur all the Time that lies by me, 42 
which cannot be counted ; the Number's ſo great: 

No Money there will in C14 Englend be Joins 

but Dory will be each honeſt Man's Fate. 


it, [The Tories, 1 ſee, they: * Bock in great e 
to fetch home the Time thsold Woman had {3 | 
The Whigs in great Number rav'd at her like uns 
and ſwore, they would hang her, as ſoon as ſhe d done: * 
You ſpin it ſo faſt, you will Nrely nher TT 
and when that our Time is finiſh'd and done: 
Becauſe that no more they can find to employ us/, 
ch z the Tories will make yOu „ and their ©” 
| 2 £485.55 its Ez : 
t, [The old "Woman infwer d, Pau ſet me to Work, 
;ht ; and have paid me no Wages, you very well knows 
No more for to ſerve you indes Lintenda,”.. > rs FILE 
e | to Work for the Torzes I mean for to go: | 
She made the old Spinning-Wheel briskly go eu d, 


ws, 


al and ſung, that ſhe, made the Place for io ring, * =" nl 


You Tories, come bleſs the. Day and the Hour 3 52 
. I that Cer the old Woman ſat don for to ſpin. , $1 8 . 


IWben I have ſpuri all the Time the Whigs gave me, 
C | brave Beys, you will hade no great Cauſe to complains 
Pot of prong Cub you will have for a Penny, * 


J Money, my Boys, you'll-have Plenty Edin. 1 # a 


N 


en Oliver's Lumber bill ke fold very cheap, PEE b 
a « Tub and a Cates for. T . BE 40 4 3 
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40 a Canting Parſon you'll buy for @ Farthing; 
and Lumps you will buy as this jouial Out ci. 


Informers you'll buy them for-T wo-pence a Dozen, + 
The Seed of eld Noll will be givenaWay ; . 
. My Grandathersall i Cheapfide will be burned, 
| fo Cuckolds take Care how you wander that Way, 
|  'Fhere'll be thirteen or fourteen Fools hang d avTyburn, 
they tell me, their Crimes will be robbing the Poor; 
The Devil he {wears he will come-for the hindmoſt ; 
great will bethe Lowntall of Bankers and Whores. 


Thoſe glorious times, Boys, you ſurely wiil ſee, 

it that you will ſtay till my Time it is ſpun, 
With that the old Woman pull'd up a gœod Courage, 

and made the old Spinnirg-Wheel merrily run: 
All Happineſs, faid the old Woman, for ever, 

Allet us With the old Woman her Health for to ſpin: 
Poor when her Work's finiſh'd, our Trade will repleniſſl 
Ji0ũO here's a good: Health, unto George our King. 
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21 Whoſe Daughter was charming and young ;, 
But chanc'd to he once led aftray 3 i 
355 Roger's falſe flattering iyũ„ 
8 aw ith whom ſhe too often. had been 
 - _*Abroadin the Meadows and Fields © 
„ ©. Till her Belly grew upto her Chin, 

: Her Spirit quite down to her Heels. 
A length the began for to puke, 
Her Mother poſſeſß d with a Fear; 
Strait gave her « gentle Rebuke, 
„ And faid, Child, a Mord in thy Ear; 
Z ear thou haft been playing the Fool. 
Which ſome Folks call Hey ding-8-aing .. 


1 AN old Woman elbathed in Grey, 
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. w k diaſt thou not ll OW n OK.” | En i, 
' Hui: tye thy two Toes in a Strg 4. 


5 But yet 1 was never the ne'er ; 


He broke it, and would have his Scope, 


A Lecture to him 1 will read; _. 
| Shall bring his Ears through and eee, 


On whom ſhe her Crutehes gid lay, 
And ſaid, You have ruin'd poor Gill, 


Tour Houſes, your Mon 5 and Lan 


- Pear Mother, your Counſel I took, 


Fer he got to my Conjuring-Book, 3 
And broke all the Paultry Geer 
Twas Fhread of Two Shil lings an Ounce, 


It ſigniſies nothing to flounce, 5 

E's done and it cannot be hope: 
But who was tbe Father it: 

Tell me without farther Delay : 

For now I am juſt in a Fit 

To go and hear what be will ſay a * Ar 

*Twas Roger, the Damſel repiy d. 

He call d me his dear pretty Bird; 

And told me I ſhould be his Bride, 


But he was not ſo good as his Morl. 
What Reger, thatliv'd'in the Mill? 
Ves, venily, Mother, the fame : 
Of me he has had his Will. : i 


FI. hop to him, tho Lam lame: 2 2 3 
Go fetch me my Crutches with Speed. 
And bring me my Spectacles too: . 


— 


This faid, ſhe: went ho ping away, 
And came to Young Hodee in the Mall ;. 


In getting her dear Maidenhead; . . «- * 52 


uth y. Dean no ways denys 
With he 4 ou ro wed, 8 . 4 = "s ; | 15 SD 
And make her as hot . N 
© OE N me, quoth Hole, 
11 I take her off of Hands? SF Py 2 
You ſhall make me Teir'of » our 1 NE: 2 bs 
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Your Barns, your Cattle and Ploughs, 8 4 
Wich every Weather and Ewe: © . 
This done, I will make her my Spouſe: 
Speak up, are you willing, or no? P 


She faid (taking Hodge by the Hand 
Loet it come to Have and to Hold 
You ſhall have my. Houſes and Land: | 
My Cattle, my Silver, and Gold: +. 
Make her but thy dear honour'd Wife, 
And thou ſhalt be Lord of my Store, 
 Whene'erI ſurrender my Lite, To 
In Caſe it was forty Times more. 
Ibe Bargain was preſently ſtruck, 
The Marriage; and this being done, 
The Old Woman wiſh'd them good Luck, 
Being proud of her Daughter and Son: 
Then Hey for a Girl or @ Boy, | 


+» Young Si, look'd as fine as a Dutcheſs; A 
I be Old Woman caper'd for Joy, 5 J. 
And danced a Jigg in her Crutches. 


| For the Loſs of SENESINxO. 
$ : 5 A mufiag T rang'd in the woods all alone, | 

. 1 a beautiful Creatute was making her Moan: 
O the Tears they did trickle full faſt from her Eyes, 
And fhe pierc'd both the Air and my ie e 
1 | . * | 5 Tles. 

_ | * , | $7 „ i 


I gently requeſted the Cauſe of her Mean, 
ſhe told me, Her ſweet Seneſino was gone. 
Ad in that ſad Poſture ſbe d ever remain, 


Unleſs her dear Charmer would com back again. a7 


* > . * 


Who, Who as this Mortal ſo cruel: ſaid 11! 
that draws ſuch a Stream from ſo Joyely an ben 
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To Teal ſo 8 what Man can 8 ITY 
to 9 ſo tender : what Monſter unkind ? 


i Tis neither for Man,” nor for Woman, ſaid he b . 1 
chat thus in lameatin fe I water the Lee ; > bp 
My Warbler Cœleſtial, fWeet Darling of Fame, _ 
A ſhadow of ſomething, A Sex without Name. > 


Perhaps it's ſome Linnet, or Blackbird, faid I; lb! 
perhaps it's your Lark that has ſoar d to the Sky : Og 

Come, dry up your Tears; and abandon your Grief, WES. 
111 bring you another mall give you Relief. 


No Linnet, no Blackbird, no Sky-Lark, faid ſhe.”  - 
nut i ne that's more tuneful by half than all Three. 
My ſweet Seneſimo, for whom I thus cry, 8 


is ſweeter than all the wing d Songters that fly. 


Adieu Farinelli, Cuzzoni likewiſe, 8 
* whom Stars, and whom Garters extol to the Skies W 
: Adieu to the Opera, adieu to the Ball, 

Fe wy Dailing is gone, and A Fig for them all. 


The Anſwer to Seneino. . | ? „ 


= S early one Morning I walk'd; in the Field, De 
Vo gather ſome Flowers that ſweet Scents did yield 
3 lovely Fed Maiden was making her NM <= ER 
| Saying that her ſ eet Seneſino was gene. 1 
wn” lovely-Foung Maiden, c. 2 * 8 


Said I, charming Creature, what makes yotthurgr enen? 

Ol is there no Engliſhman that ean You pleaſe'? 

As ior Seneſino, tor whom you thus mourn, . 5 
I'm ſure wie have handſomer Men of our own, ©. ©; ae 
e Sfwc/in0, Ce. | „ZT„ẽ.ůñ 
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It is not for Beauty, the Dam :1weply ＋. e ; 5 . ; | 
but for bis fe weet No tes ee + rs all 1 befider 3 
M 
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. < | 
my 
* ap - — 


Rf ave Covatry that ver 144 Dan! SS 
can with my dear ſweet Seneſiho 3 a 


3 None of my ns &. FI X. „„ 

I 5 8 aid 1 charinitg Crantare your Parden: T crave,. 

13 Mors Judgment and Mit our brave Englimmen have, 
dan to loſe their Members rae a fine Song, | 

* they never willi do the Fair Sex 547 . . 

. | Than wo loſe, Ne. 7 2 8 * 


_ Has be 7 Bis Mentors; ; the Dames then ſaid, 
/H F for be's not fit then to come to my Bed: 
2 if that mal Hine Singers, then reply d ge, 


1 4 A Ibe Der i 3 43 their Fes 2 2 me. 


1 * in 55 Singing the Ladies tetight,. LE — 
Deer mu bede g Men that can pleaſe them at Night, 4 
-: Tho' Singing 75 Muſick "a Fair Sex do love, 
2 ve other's a. Muſick they FUR fer e. N 

Ibo Singing 3 N | e 


We farewell Seneſino, and: your: fging Strain, 
Lore I will fx on ſome brave Engliihmn: 
. © He tan ſing g plain Song, and fagcet-Plealure can make 
4 AAbat is better I feind than to gra der and . 8 
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